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Mr. Porrer said: The crisis is one for action, rather than ‘ 
discussion ; but if it were otherwise, what could I say worthy 
of the occasion, after you have been listening for an hour to 
the splendid eloquence of the first orator in New York. To his 
vindication of the democratic party, I have only to add, that in 
the same cordial spirit of conciliation and brotherhood in which 
we stood by the democrats of the South, so long as they stood 
by the Constitution, we now tender our hands and our hearts to 
the Republicans of the North, who are ready to unite with us 
in the maintenance of popular government and the defence of 
civil liberty. 

Honor to the five hundred democrats of Albany who have 
marched to-day to the rescue of the federal capital. All honor 
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to the gallant republicans who have gone forth side by side 
with them, to mingle their blood on the same battle fields. 
The colors borne by the men of Albany ‘will never return dis- 
honored. And honor to you, fellow democrats, who have come 
together in mass assemblage to night, to pledge your support, 
your fortunes, and if need be, your lives, to the defence of the 
Republic. 

This is a war which has no parallel in history.” It was first 
declared a year ago, at Charleston, against the free democracy 
of the North. It is now declared against the nation. We have 
the best government on earth—and the worst men on earth, are 
the cold-hearted traitors who are leading the armies intended 
for its subversion. Through more than fifty centuries, human- 
ity was engaged in its struggle to establish the principle of 
Popular Government—the principle that within the limits of a 
just constitutional compact, the expressed will of the majority 
of a nation is the supreme law of the nation. And now, in the 
first century of the first Representative Republic on earth, 
rebels and traitors are in arms, to assert that the will of the 
minority, expressed in defiance of constitutional compact, shall 
be the supreme law of the nation. The Republican structure 
reared over us by our fathers must not be brought to wreck by 
those it has sheltered so long. It belongs in common to us all, 
like the blue vault which overarches us to-night. 

The war is begun by the enemies of the republic. If we 
prevail, the government stands, and forever. If they prevail, 
the government falls, and forever. Against our hope—by 
their free choice—the day of compromise is passed, They have 
appealed to the sword as the arbiter. We accept the appeal— 
and God grant the victory to the truest, the bravest, and the 
strongest. They fight in the interest of treason and anarchy. 
We fight for the maintenance of Democratic Government and 
and Constitutional Liberty. They inaugurated the war with 
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larceny, treachery, and lawless violence, and propose to follow 
it up by pillage on the land, and piracy on the sea. They have 
seized your fortresses, torn down your flag, and their armies are 
now marching on the Capital. They must be met, and by the 
Democracy of the North, to whom they first threw down the 
gauntlet of war. 

If the Union is not maintained, it is because we are false to 
our trust as its defenders. In this death-grapple between 
patriotism and treason, the North must never, never be con- 
quered. Through blood lies the path to peace. The war must 
be short, decisive, overwhelming. Let the might and the 
majesty, with which a free people rise now in defence of a free 
government, be memorable in all after times. As this is the 
Jirst, so let it be the Jast war for the subversion of the American 
Union. rs 

In such a crisis of public danger, it is a matter of just pride 
to every loyal citizen to see the absolute unanimity and settled 
resolve of the democratic cities of New York and Albany, the 
commercial metropolis and political capital of the foremost 
state in the confederacy. 

It was a glorious sight to see, as some of us did on Saturday, 
the proud reception given at the Union meeting in New York, 

ate the gallant Kentucky democrat who bore away from Fort 
Sumter with the honors of war, the unstruck flag of his 
country. 

- It was worth a year of life to see on Friday last the 7th Regi- 
ment as they took their march to death or victory, cheered on 


by women smiling through their tears, upon the sons, the 


D eee and the husbands, on whom their hearts were invok- 


io blessings as they went forth to battle. 

- Tt was still more glorious to see the Regiments of Massachu- 

- setts, the yeomanry of Suffolk and Essex, the working men of 
Lynn, and the fishermen of Marblehead, pushing on in front of 
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New York, as the Advance Guard of the army of the Free; 
and woe to the city which, on the ‘anniversary of the battle of 
Lexington, shed the blood of the sons of the Pilgrims on the 
national highway to the Capitol, when Massachusetts responded 
to the summons of South Carolina to arms. 

Democrats !—the loyal men of New England—the sons of the 
merchant princes of New York—are between the Democracy 
of Albany and the public enemy—confronting the perils and 
winning the laurels which you must share. To the rescue! 
The stars which fell at Fort Sumter must rise again. Those 
alternate stripes—symbols of peace and blood—must float again 
from every American fortress. There are millions of true men 
at the North who will fling down their beating hearts upon the 
battle-field to be trampled by the heels of an armed soldiery, 
before they will permit this flag to be dishonored, this Union 
to be dissevered. To arms then—Democrats of Albany—Demo- 
crats of New York—Republicans and Democrats of the North— 
to arms! to death, if need be; but at all events to victory. 
The Republic must be maintained. Our heritage must be re- 


deemed—as man was redeemed—by blood. 


